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from other people. But I am not a whit sorry if it should be so, first for the King's sake, that his work will be better done by Sir W. Pen than the Prince, and next that Pen, who is a false rogue, may be bit a little by it.
21st. Up betimes to the office, and there we sat all the morning, at noon home with my clerks, a good dinner, and then to the Office, and wrote my letters, and then abroad to do several things, and pay what little scores I had, and among others to Mrs. Martin's, and there did give 20^. to Mrs. Cragg, her landlady, who was my Valentine in the house, as well as Doll Lane. ... So home and to the office, there to end my letters, and so home, where Betty Turner was to see my wife, and she being gone I to my chamber to read a little again, and then after supper to bed.
22nd (Easter day). I up, and walked to the Temple, and .there got a coach, and to White Hall, where spoke with several people, and find by all that Pen is to go to sea this year with this fleete; and they excuse the Prince's going, by saying it is not a command great enough for him. Here I met with Brisband, and, after hearing the service at the King's chapel, where I heard the Bishop of Norwich, Dr. Reynolds,1 the old presbyterian, begin a very plain sermon, he and I to the Queen's chapel, and there did hear the Italians sing; and indeed their musick did appear most admirable to me, beyond anything of ours : I was never so well satisfied in my life with it. So back to White Hall, and there met Mr. Pierce, and adjusted together how we should spend to-rnorrow together, and so by coach I home to dinner, where Kate Joyce was, as I invited her, and had a good dinner, only she and us; and after dinner she and I alone to talk about her business, as I designed; and I find her very discreet, and she assures rne she neither do nor will incline to the doing anything towards marriage, without rny advice, and did tell me that she had many offers, and that Harman and his friends would fain have her; but he is poor, and hath poor friends, and so it will not be advisable ;
1 Edward Reynolds, Preacher of Lincoln's Inn, was appointed Dean of Oxford in 1648, but ejected in 1650. He was restored March I3th, 1659-60, but was forced to quit soon afterwards. He was consecrated Bishop of Norwich, January I3th, 1660-61. He died July 28th, 1676, aged seventy-six.h a letter without a name to it, very well writ, in a good stile, giving me notice of my cozen Kate Joyce's being                  1
